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BETHLEHEM  STEEL 
COMPANY 


General  Offices:  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

Iron  and  Steel  Products 

PLANTS  AT 

Bethlehem,  Pa.  Reading,  Pa. 

Lebanon,  Pa.  Sparrow’s  Point,  Md. 

Steelton,  Pa.  Baltimore,  Md. 

Lackawanna,  N.  Y. 


CLOTHES  FOR  THE  COLLEGE  MAN 


^ow  the  Sporting  Sack 

With  knickers,  a sport  suit  — with  trousers, 
a sack  suit  — all  together  the  season’s  most 
popular  “all  round”  suit — inexpensive  withal. 

4 piece  — 39.5° 

Manufactured  and  Sold  Exclusively  by 

Nat  LUXENBERG  & Bros. 

40  East  14th  Street  4th  Floor  NEW  YORK 

Tel.  Stuyvesant  9898 


Clip  this  ad — When  in  New  York  it  will  save  you  money 


“When  replying  to  ads,  mention  the  Burr.'’' 
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THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


DR.  D.  A.  CULHANE 
Dentist 

1 05  W.  4th  Street,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

LEHIGH  LUNCH  CAR 

“Where  THE  BOYS  Eat” 

CURRAN  & KOZAR 
New  St.  (South  Side),  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


Meet  Your  Friends  at 


GET  IT  AT 

SNYDER’S 

BETHLEHEM’S 

Standard  DRUG  STORE 

FOURTH  AND  NEW 

At  Lehigh’s  D oor 

Complete,  Convenient,  Drug  Service. 
HOME  OF 

LAZARUS  LUGGAGE 

THE.  DEPENDABLE.  KIND 
Repairing  of  Luggage  and  Leather  Goods  a Specialty 

WILLIAM  C.  LAZARUS 

339  Broadway.  Bethlehem  (South  Side),  Pa. 
(Opposite  Coliseum) 

KOLB’S  BAKERY 

Noted  for  Its  Quality 
and  Service. 

Baked  in  Sight  by  Men  in  White. 


PUBIC  SALE 


We  have  purchased  122,000  pairs 
U.  S.  Army  Munson  last  shoes,  sizes 
by2  to  1 2,  which  was  the  entire  sur- 
plus stock  of  one  of  the  largest  U.  S. 
Government  shoe  contractors. 

This  stock  is  guaranteed  one  hun- 
dred per  cent,  solid  leather,  color  dark 
tan,  bellows  tongue,  dirt-  and  water- 
proof. The  actual  value  of  this  shoe 
is  $6.00.  Owing  to  this  tremendous 
buy  we  can  offer  same  to  the  public 

at  $2.95. 

Send  correct  size.  Pay  postman  on 
delivery,  or  send  money  order.  If 
shoes  are  not  as  represented,  we  will 
cheerfully  refund  your  money  prompt- 
ly on  request. 


National  Bay  State  Shoe  Company, 

296  Broadway,  New  York  City. 


Can  You  Picture  This? 

Ding:  “Which  side  would  a photogra- 
pher take  in  a debate?” 

Dong:  “The  negative,  of  course.” 
Ding:  “Are  you  positive  of  that?” 
Dong:  “Sure,  I have  the  proofs  for  it." 

— Sun  Dial. 


Sal:  “It's  said  that  a kiss  on  the  fore- 
head denotes  reverence.” 

Gal:  “Yes,  and  a kiss  on  the  ear  de- 
notes that  the  girl  dodged.” — Phoenix. 


Only  Theatre  in  the  City 
playing 


KEITH 

VAUDEVILLE 

and  feature  photo-plays 
of  super  quality  at 
popular  prices. 


Matinees  Daily,  2:15 

Nights,  6:45  and  9:00 


THE  COLONIAL 
CANDY  CO. 

Catering  Especially  to 
Lehigh  Men 

The  only  up-to-date  Store  in  town. 


Five  Points,  South  Side,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


Lehigh  Billiard  Academy 

5 BEST  TABLES  IN  TOWN 

Cigars,  Cigarettes,  Candy. 

326  New  Street  Kresge  Building 


LEHIGH  TAXI 
1381 

Marmon  Service 


“An  investment  should  rate  some  interest.” 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 
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ATWOOD 


COMPLETE  PIPING  SYSTEMS 


We  have  satisfactorily  designed,  manufactured  and  in- 
stalled many  of  the  largest  and  most  difficult  piping  jobs 
throughout  the  country.  The  remarkable  efficiency  and  op- 
erating results  now  being  obtained  in  all  of  these  installa- 
tions is  sufficient  proof  of  our  ability  to  satisfactorily  handle 
your  piping  problems. 

Let  us  co-operate  with  you. 
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ATWOOD 


Pittsburgh  Valve,  Foundry  & Construction  Co, 

PITTSBURGH,  PA. 


Knight  Motor  Cars 

FOURS  SIXES 

We  would  be  more  than  pleased  to  have  you  inspect 
the  entire  line  of  STEARNS  CARS  and  become  bet- 
ter acquainted  with  the  Knight-Motored  Stearns. 

YouTl  know  when  you 
sit  at  the  wheel. 

Bethlehem  Motor  Service 

AVENUE  E AND  BROAD  ST.,  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 
Phone  1 I 80 
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LI NEK  NO R FOLKS  EXECUTED 
TO  MEET  THE  REQUIREMENTS 
OF  SPRING  AND  SC  M M E R 
SPO  RT  AND  CO  UN  TR  ) ' WE  A R . 
JACKET , TROUSERS , KNICKERS. 

TWENTY-FIVE  DOLLARS 


5We5t  46th.  Street 

NEW  YORK 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers 


SPORT 


THROUGH  THE  AGES 


PREHISTORIC  POLO 
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A WISH 

Prof. : “Clergymen  and  soldiers  appeal  most 
strongly  to  women.” 

’26:  “Would  that  I were  an  army  chaplain.” 


EVOLUTION 

Do  we  come  from  monkeys, 

And  do  we  come  from  apes, 

Or  do  we  come  from  hairy  bats 
Whose  wings  fit  them  dike  capes. 

Or  do  we  come  from  insects 
That  have  no  hands  and  toes, 

Or  do  we  come  from  peacocks, — 

Who  knoii's? 

Darwin  claims  from  monkeys, 

And  likewise  from  apes, 

Moulton  says  it's  from  hairy  hats 
From  which  we  get  our  tastes; 

Other  scientists  declare, — 

We  come  from  fishes’  roes, 

But  no  one  really  understands  — 

You  know. 

FARMERISKY 

For  the  benefit  of  those  who  want  to  know 
how  low  the  value  of  the  Russian  ruble  has  fall- 
en, we  will  say.  it  takes  16.000  of  them  to  buv 
a cucumber. 


READ  ON 

She  put  her  lips  to  his, 

She  gazed  into  his  eyes, 

But  there  was  no  response,  alas, 
Unto  her  longing  sighs ; 

She  said  sweet  words  to  him, 

But  they  were  thrown  away, 

As  she  was  sweet  and  twenty-three 
While  he  a month  and  a day. 


ONCE  AGAIN 

The  best  argument  we  know  for  stuffed  olives 
is  that  your  hostess  can’t  count  the  seeds  on  you. 


NICE  GIRL 

She  took  my  hand  in  sheltered  nooks, 
She  took  my  candy  and  my  books ; 

She  took  that  lustrous  wrap  of  fur, 

She  took  those  gloves  I bought  for  her ; 
She  took  my  word  of  love  and  care, 
She  took  my  flowers  rich  and  rare ; 

She  took  my  ring  with  tender  smile, 
She  took  my  time  for  quite  a while ; 
She  took  my  kisses,  maid  so  shy  — 

She  took,  I must  confess,  my  eye; 

She  took  whatever  I would  buy, 

And  she  took  another  guy. 
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A DISSERTATION  ON  SKELETONS 


Folks,  Ah  done  speeks  from  de  point  ob  em- 
minence  ob  a puhsonage  long  acquainted  bah  puh- 
sonal  observation,  bah  personal  contact,  and  bah 
unhealthy  experience,  ob  skeletons.  Absolutely 
Ah  unerstan  them  just  puhfectly.  Der  ain’t  no 
such  thing  Ah  positively  (as  de  notorious  Mistah 
Sheen  would  say) — as  Ah  positively  don’t  know 
bout  skeletons.  Nevah  in  mah  whole  life  was  eb- 
er  Ah  created  a wizard.  De  trouble  dare  was  Ah 
nevah  did  get  to  call  on  de  King  ob  England.  Ah 
was  in  England  as  valet  to  a gemman  once,  and 
Ah  done  spoke  to  him  bout  goin  roun  to  de  Buck- 
inham  Palace  ad  gettin  knighted,  but  he  just  tol 
me  Ah  was  black  enough.  Thinkim  it  ovah  since, 
Ah  blieve  he  played  a dirty  trick  on  me  and  dat 
de  remark  he  passed  me  was  low  down.  But  as 
de  poem  says  that  opportunity  aint  knockin  only 
once  on  any  puhsons  doorpost  Ah  guess  Ah  bet- 
ter had  let  bygones  be  gone  by.  Howevah  Ah 
right  heah  to  say  dat  I know  more  bout  de  skel- 
eton dan  any  doctor  born.  You  see  Folks  Ah 
been  a grave  diggah  most  all  mah  life.  De  Lord 
brings  them  into  this  worl,  soreetchin  and  bellow- 
in  and  fat,  but  lord  knows  Ah  put  em  away  when 
dey  am  thin  wid  de  bones  stickin  out.  “A  lean 
and  hungry  man,”  said  Julius  Caesar,  and  bah 
Jehosophat  if  he  didn’t  try  to  kill  Julius.  Folks 
ebery  skeleton  am  a Cassius ! Fortitude,  courage, 
patience,  endurance,  hope  — . Folks  dat  aint  half 
what  a man  done  need  to  be  a grave  diggah. 

Ah  done  seen  skeletons  in  ebery  form,  shape 
and  manner  in  mah  day.  Ah  seen  em  fat,  Ah 
seen  em  thin ; Ah  seen  em  tall,  Ah  seen  em  short ; 
fact  is  Ah  seen  em  all  ways.  Dey  aint  much  to 
look  at  but  dey  am  intricate.  Course  is,  de  fust 
time  dey  look  interestin,  but  course  time  dey  won- 
der of  em  wears  of  and  either  dey  become  course 
to  handlin,  or  you  become  course  to  it.  A skel- 
eton hab  only  sebenty  two  bones  but  when  dem 
bones  am  assembled  dey  am  some  sebenty  two 
bones.  When  dey  am  all  bones,  de  brains  aint, 
de  lovin  lips  aint,  and  dey  aint  much  to  build  im- 
agination on.  Ah  often  ruminate  on  de  fac  dat 
if  Mistah  Ziegfield  could  only  show  skeletons  dey 
wouldn't  be  no  show  no  how.  When  a good  man 
done  look  at  Flole-Proof  hosiery  he  done  imag- 


ine, but  if  he  done  see  a leg  bone  he  don’t  imag- 
ine nothing.  Dogs  might  but  men  dont.  Ah 
heard  said  Carlyle  said  dat  de  more  he  done  see 
ob  men  de  more  he  lak  his  dawg.  Maybe  he 
done  lak  dat  dawg  because  he  could  imagine  bout 
bones.  Carlyle  lak  pickin  bones  T unerstan. 

Dis  am  a dissertation  for  fair.  A skeleton  am 
dry  as  de  Sahara,  and  de  lawdi  knows  how  bare. 
Ah  guess  dats  why  I done  call  dis  a dissertation, 
dissert  fur  bein  dry,  desert  fur  de  flesh  goin  away. 

Well  now  after  all  dis  perambulation  Ah  in- 
tend to  close  dis  heah  dissertation  by  a example 
of  de  horrors  ob  grave  diggin.  Ah  done  quit 
grave  diggin  after  dis  episode.  Ah  figured  Ah’d 
get  no  medal  anyways  and  so  Ah  just  blieve  wid 
Richard  layin  under  de  tree  dat  discretion  am  de 
better  part  ob  de  gemman. 

One  night,  one  fine  summer’s  night,  after  work- 
in  late  Ah  was  cotnin  through  de  grave  yard.  Ah 
done  heah  de  birds  singin  in  de  nests  befo  goin 
to  sleep,  and  Ah  done  seen  de  fust  few  stars  peep- 
in  forth.  Ah  was  seein  all  de  beauties  ob  de  worl. 
Ah  had  had  a hard  day  try  in  to  tuck  a skeleton 
into  de  groun  dat  didn’t  want  to  go.  Well  as  Ah 
was  sayin  Ah  was  walkin  through  this  yere  place, 
and  bein  mighty  tired  and  hot,  Ah  just  whopped 
myself  on  a mound  of  earth  and  began  moppin 
mah  brow.  Ah  set  mah  dinner  pail  down  side  of 
me  and  leaned  backed  and  took  in  de  awful 
grandness  of  nature  — de  blue  ob  de  sky,  and  de 
glod  ob  de  star.  Nothin  scaped  me  and  Ah  felt 
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peaceful  lak.  Little  while  later  de  mellow  dark- 
ness gather  iroun  lak  all  de  damsels  do  at  a party 
and  swathed  my  tired  being  with  ambrosial  nec- 
tar. Ah  done  sit  such  ways  for  quite  while  long- 
er when  purty  soon  some  rapping  tapping  hand 
touch  me  on  de  shoulder  and  a deep  voice  began 
soundin. 

“Man  where’s  you  from?”  he  said.  Ah  just 
answered  impudent  lak,  wid  out  turnin  roun,  “Ah 
aint  from,  Ah  lives  heah.” 

Wid  dat  Ah  turned  roun  slowly  so  as  to  get  a 
good  perspective  of  mah  acoster,  and  — bah  Je- 
hosophat! — -if  it  weren’t  de  whOppin  skeleton 
Ahi’d  been  tryin  to  tuck  way  all  day.  Mah  mouf 
swung  open  five  foot,  and  mah  feet  played  De 
Strutters  Ball,  Ah  controlled  mabself  somewhat 
and  held  mah  peace,  hop  ini  he’d  call  for  Ah  deed. 
Mah  face  run  a Niagara  Falls  of  water  and  mah 
heart  was  playira  traitor  because  it  was  tryin  to 
run  away. 

“Dis  am  a fine  ebning,  Niggah,”  he  said  to  me. 
“Yes,”  Ah  answered  sarcastically,  “but  Ah  am 
leben  it  to  yuh,”  and  wid  dat  caustic  sally  Ah 
done  pick  mahself  up  faster  dan  Elija  went  to 
heben  and  started  runnin  faster  an  no  man  eber 
run  before. 

Ah  run  so  fast  folks  dat  mah  coat  stuck  out 
behind  me  lak  a Northwest  plain  and  yuh  could 
have  wurk  geometry  figures  on  it.  De  telegraph 


poles  done  look  lak  de  teef  of  a comb  and  goin 
roun  a corner  mah  lef  vest  pocket  picked  up  part 
of  a hoss.  Ah  passed  a field  of  beans  and  a field 
of  corn  so  fast  dey  done  look  lak  succotash.  Peo- 
ples done  tell  me  de.  next  day  dat  dey  thought  I 
was  layin  down  all  de  way  because  dey  saw  de 
souls  of  mah  feet  so  much.  Ah  always  did  no 
Ah  was  purty  tough  and  other  people  said  so  too, 
in  fac  dey  said  Ah  was  so  tough  I cleaned  mah 
teef  wid  a file.  But  nevah,  folks  deed  I know 
Ah  was  tough  enough  to  keep  up  dat  terrific  pace. 
Ah  just  blieves  heahafter  Ah  will  shove  me  with 
a blow-torch.  Ah  just  keep  runnin,  runnin,  run- 
nin and  finally  Ah  though  Ah'd  stop.  Ah  skid- 
ded seben  blocks  and  wore  a groove  in  de  street 
and  when  Ah  finally  did  stop  it  took  five  minutes 
for  mah  breath  to  catch  up  to  me. 

Well  Ah  stood  there  pantin  lak,  when  lawdy 
to  goodness  if  dem  sebenty  two  bones  didn’t  come 
rattlin  up  to  me.  De  mouf  done  open  up  wide 
and  de  fust  thing  I know  he  say,  “We  done  do 
a heep  pile  ob  runnin  Rastus.”  Calm  lak  Ah  an- 
swered, “Yes  we  done  do  a beep  pile  more,”  and 
wid  dat  I started  off  agin. 

Ah  got  to  mah  cabin  finally.  Two  minutes  la- 
ter Ah  heard  a whir  and  — folks  — dat  where  am 
mah  shadow  a passin  me. 

Ah  nevah  since  have  worked  in  a grave-yard. 


XXX 

A farmer’s  mule  had  just  balked  in  the  road 
when  the  country  doctor  came  by.  The  fanner 
asked  him  if  he  could  give  him  something  to 
start  the  mule.  The  physician  said  he  could,  and 
reaching  into  his  medicine  case,  gave  the  mule 
some  powders.  The  mule  switched  his  tail,  toss- 
ed his  head  and  started  on  a mad  gallop  down 
the  road.  The  farmer  looked  first  at  the  flying 
animal  and  then  at  the  doctor. 

“How  much  did  that  medicine  cost?”  he  asked. 

“Oh,  about  fifteen  cents,”  said  the  physician. 

“Well,  give  me  a quarter’s  worth,  quick, — T 
got  to  catch  that  mule.” 


Say  it  with  hooch — the  flowers  come  later. 
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WITH  APOLOGIES  TO  CABELL 

“Sweet  is  the  coating  of  the  pill, 

But  revenge  is  sweeter  still,”  continually  bi- 
sected the  spherical  bean  of  the  Knight  of  the 
Scarlet  Parallelopiped  as  he  passed  through  the 
padded  forest  of  Cubicalendom  on  the  undulat- 
ing back  of  his  cylindrical  charger,  Stovepipe. 
Soon  he  would  avenge  the  wrecking  of  his  mat- 
rimonial bark,  cut  off  the  vertex  of  the  eternal 
triangle,  and  rescue  his  fair  wife,  Poly  Ganzales, 
from  the  clutches  of  the  Reckless  Rhomboid,  the 
two  bad-sided1  knight  of  the  forest  of  Cubica- 
lendom. 

Suddenly,  on  slowly  circumscribing  a bend  in 
the  straight  path  which  he  was  following,  the 
Knight  of  the  Scarlet  Parallelopiped  beheld  be- 
fore him  two  dreadful,  dangerous  dragons  of 
horrific  aspect,  one  most  large,  the  other  half  as 
large.  Oni  their  respective  calling  cards  were  en- 
graved in  the  best  Tiffany  print  the  names,  John 
and  Demijohn.  Not  waiting  for  a formal  intro- 
duction, our  hero  immediately  attacked  Demijohn, 
and  after  a fierce  struggle  uncorked  him.  Then, 
with  a red  nose  and  double  strength,  he  came  up 
to  John  and  kleft  him  in  twain,  and  later,  cut 
him  in  two. 

Afterwards  he  proceeded. 

On,  on,  on  he  galloped,  and  in  like  ratio  the 
forest  became  deeper,  deeper,  deeper.  And  then 
he  espied  a-near  the  cones  of  the  castle  of  Reck- 
less Rhomboid.  Reckless  Rhomboid  stood  on  the 
stoop  waiting  for  him,  and  there  was  a dirty  look 
in  his  high  brown  eyes.  In  his  hand  was  a har- 
poon, which  when  our  hero  came  within  throw- 
ing distance,  he  threw.  The  Knight  of  the  Scar- 
let Parallelopiped  repelled  the  missile  with  a cold 
glance  of  the  eye,  and  returning  it  conversely 
transfixed  the  villain.  The  villain  up  and  died. 
The  Knight  of  the  Scarlet  Parallelopiped  got  off 
his  horse,  and  rescued  his  pretty  Poly  Gonzales, 
and  there  was  much  rejoicing  in  the  domain  of 
the  Knight  of  the  Scarlet  Parallelopiped. 


CANDY  OR  MUSIC 

Stutter:  “Have  you  any  toot-toot-tootsie  rolls?” 
Clerk:  “Try  the  player  piano  store.” 


YES,  YES,  GO  ON. 

Miss  Smith : “Herbert,  translate  the  next  sen- 
tence.” 

Herb.  ( translating ) : “Three  times  I strove  to 
cast  my  arms  about  her  neck,  — That’s  as  far 
as  I got.” 

Miss  Smith : “That’s  quite  far  enough,  Her- 
bert.” 


AIN’T  IT  THE  TRUTH? 

If  I want  to  meet  some  girl 
* * * 

I know,  and  I don’t  know  just 
* * * 

where  I can  find  her,  all  I 
* * * 

have  to  do  is  to  let  my  beard 
* * * 

grow  a little  past  shaving  data, 
* * * 

put  some  mud  on  my  face,  get 
* * * 

a spot  on  my  collar,  sprinkle 
* * * 

dust  all  over  my  coat,  and 
* * * 

then  I am  sure  to  meet  her. 

l 


Canned  ( looking  at  book,  “Last  Days  of  Pom- 
fcii")  : “What  did  he  die  of?” 

Worse:  “Oh,  some  kind  of  an  eruption.” 
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HE  dish-washing  record  has  been  broken!  A young  girl  in  Punxsu- 
tawney,  Pa.,  has  just  received  the  trophy  with  a time  of  thirty-one 
consecutive  hours.  Is  this  sport?  As  this  is  Burro’s  Sport  Num- 
ber it  took  great  thought  and  deliberation  to  decide  whether  this  kind  of  a 
contest  could  be  classed  in  the  catagory  of  sport.  The  article  was  about  to 
be  thrown  out  when  in  rushes  a reporter  with  the  news  that  the  piano  mar- 
athon record  had  gone  up  to  sixty-six  hours.  A Texan  did  this.  Burro 
thought  that  these  husky  rangers  were  too  busy  with  the  bull  to  diverge  into 
that  line  of  sport.  This  brings  back  the  question  of  sport.  If  this  piano 
contest  were  held  on  the  stage  the  throwing  of  fruit  might  develop  into  sport. 
The  former  record  was  twenty-nine  hours.  If  we  decide  to  call  this  sport,  Burro  feels  no  hes- 
itancy in  saying,  it  is  coming  along  in  leaps  and  bounds.  Even  that  might  associate  it  with  the 
hop,  skip  and  jump  in  track  meets.  And,  speaking  of  track,  in  France  recently  they  held  a per- 
ambulator race  in  which  scores  of  women  with  their  infants  took  part.  As  yet  the  results  have 
not  come  in,  but  Burro  feels  sure  the  best  one  will  snatch  the  medal.  We  have  been  saving  the 
dance  record  for  the  end  of  this  article,  feeling  sure,  if  we  did  not,  a new  record  would  be  es- 
tablished. But,  alas,  this  is  a cruel  world — there  are  six  couples  at  this  very  minute  on  the  floor. 
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To  beat  the  present  record  they  will  have  to  be  dancing  long  after  you,  dear  reader,  have  read 
this.  The  moral  of  the  article  is,  “Keep  your  eyes  open  for  future  world’s  records  in  the  Burr." 


BURRO  hears  the  sound  of  the  one-finger  touch  on  the  typewriter,  new  hands  hold  the  blue 
pencil,  and  new  fingers  are  smeared  with  paste.  There  is  little  that  we  of  the  new  board 
can  do  in  the  way  of  eulogising  the  past  board.  We  certainly  appreciated  their  work  in 
getting  us  started  and  into  the  stride  which  we  hope  to  be  able  to  hold  throughout  the  com- 


BURRO  takes  great  pleasure  in  announcing  the  election  of  several  new  men  to  his  staff. 
H.  V.  P.  Dykes  ’25,  F.  R.  Keim  ’25,  and  H.  H.  Seaman  ’26,  are  the  new  artists  we 
wish  to  introduce;  H.  W.  Rich  ’25,  and  J.  B.  Forbes  ’26,  are  the  new  editors.  Burro 
is  particularly  fond  of  taking  men  into  his  clan,  and  for  this  reason  is  having  a competition 
in  all  three  departments  for  aspirants. 


mg  year. 


CONTRIBUTORS 
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C.  R.  Trumbore 
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F.  E.  Jedlicka 


J.  H.  Myers 


R.  P.  MacFate 
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SPRING  FEVER 
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EDITORIAL 


Are  you  a good  sport  or  good  at  sports?  If 
you  are  you  will  probably  read  this  editorial, 
and  if  you  don’t  you  won’t  miss  much.  Fish- 
ing season  is  now  here,  so  that  you  can  test 
yourself  for  your  qualifications.  Take  a rod 
and  pursue  the  trout  in  its  native  haunts.  If 
at  the  end  of  the  day  you  come  home  smiling 
without  having  caught  any  fish  you  are  a 
good  sport,  and  if  you  caught  some,  it  will 
probably  be  because  you  were  stronger  than 
the  fish,  or  in  other  words  good  at  sports,  or 
more  probably  because  you  were  lucky.  Look 
at  the  managers  of  some  of  our  college  teams. 
They  get  their  job  because  they  are  popular, 
or  what  is  the  same  thing,  good  sports.  If, 
on  the  other  hand,  they  were  good  at  sports 
they  would  make  their  letter  by  making  the 
team,  and  then  they  wouldn’t  have  time  to 
sport. 

The  moral  that  may  be  derived  from  this 
hidden,  as  it  may  seem,  is  NEVER  WALK 
IF  YOU  CAN  AFFORD  A FORD. 


DON’TS  FOR  THE  BABY 


(We  have  been  very  fortunate  in  getting 
Miss  Black  Smith  to  take  charge  of  this  de- 
partment. If  you  have  any  questions,  mothers, 
ask  them.  That’s  what  she’s  being  paid  for.) 

1.  — Don’t  take  your  baby  to  the  movies  or 
other  similar  places.  He  or  she  is  liable  to 
start  crying  and  inconvenience  the  neighbors. 

2.  — Wait  until  the  baby  gets  at  least  a week 
old  before  teaching  it  to  walk. 

3.  — Don’t  take  advice  from  inexperienced 
people. 

4.  — Don’t  forget  that  chloroform  is  a sure 
sleep  producer  for  babies  troubled  with  in- 
somnia. 

5.  — If  the  baby  is  sick  choose  between  the 
doctor  and  the  undertaker. 


An  onion  sandwich  a day  keeps  mosquitoes 
away.— Unknown. 


HOW  TO  MAKE  A BILLIARD  SHOT 


Ball  No.  1 is  the  cue  ball,  and  to  make  a 
billiard  with  2 and  3 in  the  position  shown, 
tap  ball  No.  1 with  the  cue  so  that  it  will 
take  the  direction  of  the  dotted  line  and  hit 
both  balls  simultaneously. 

Next  month  we  will  show  you  a trick  for 
the  table.  Order  your  copy  now. 

AT  THE  MORPHEUM 
That  Dreamy  Drama 
“PAPA  LET  THE  CAT  OUT, 

IT’S  TIME  TO  GO  TO  BED” 

Starring 

MOON  SHINE  MOONA  SHINE 

— and  — 

TOM  THE  TRAINED  FELINE 
The  scene  is  seen  to  be  in  Sleepy  Hollow. 


IN  AND  ABOUT  TOWN 


Fishing  season  opened  last  week  and  Lem 
Hemlock’s  son  caught  a trout  three  feet  long, 
but  found  out  it  was  an  eel  when  he  got  home. 

Bill  Borden,  who  is  away  at  college,  writes 
that  lacrosse  is  a knockout  game. 

Hank  Vanderfellow  says  he  is  dissatisfied 
with  the  chewing  tobacco  that  they  sell  now- 
adays, and  has  gone  back  to  chewing  cabbage 
leaves. 

Mrs.  Elmer  says  that  her  husband  is  go- 
ing to  church  again  soon.  He  died  day  be- 
fore yesterday. 

Rastus  Brown,  the  local  barrel  maker,  broke 
his  last  week’s  record  by  making  ninety  bar- 
rels in  7:11:31.  Last  week  it  took  him  7:11:32 
to  make  the  same  number. 

Mr.  and  Mfs.  Charles  started  out  to  break 
the  dancing  endurance  record  last  Wednesday, 
but  they  had  to  stop  after  ten  hours  because 
Mrs.  Charles  wore  out  the  floor. 

It  was  thought  that  an  earthquake  had 
struck  town  the  other  day,  but  it  was  found 
upon  investigation  that  it  was  only  Fat  Mut- 
ton jigging  in  front  of  the  general  store. 

The  fire  department  turned  out  to  a false 
alarm  Friday.  The  loss  is  unknown. 

Parke  Zinzer  says  he  calls  his  cat  Rubber 
because  he  or  she  stretches. 

A good  trick  was  played  on  the  local  pro- 
hibition officer  when  he  raided  sensationally 
the  drug  store  last  week.  He  asked  for  a 
drink,  but  the  clerk  penetrated  the  disguise 
and  handed  him  a tumbler  full  of  castor  oil. 

There  will  be  a private  dance  at  the  home 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Howell  next  Monday  to  cel- 
ebrate the  37th  birthday  of  their  daughter 
Miss  Watta  Howell.  Everyone  is  cordially 
invited. 

Farmer  Jones  says  that  when  he  catches  his 
fatted  calf  he  is  going  to  tan  its  hide  and 
make  himself  a pair  of  shoes. 


ADDS 


Try  our  rubber  cement  on  your  broken  corn- 
cobs. — Men’s  Haberdashery  (Under  the  Fire 
Station). 

We  have  a surplus  of  last  year's  calendars 
that  we  will  sell  reasonably.— General  Store. 
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THE  PASSING  OF  MARTHA 

A charming  little  love  story  that  will  thrill  you. 

Say,  girls,  did  you  ever  have  that  feeling 
that  you  were  picked  to  be  an  old  maid,  or 
fellows,  did  you  ever  wonder  whether  you 
would  find  a girl  that  would  marry  you? 
Don’t  lose  hope. 

Martha  Sherman  was  a country  girl  at  heart, 
but  like  so  many  country  girls  she  longed  for 
city  life.  She  was  strong,  healthy,  and  many 
were  the  men  who  would  walk  up  to  her  from 
behind,  put  their  hand  to  their  hat  and  then 
finish  straightening  it  after  they  saw  her  face. 
It  was  not  that  Martha  was  homely,  for  be- 
fore she  had  gone  to  the  city  she  had  been 
considered  the  belle  of  her  small  community. 
She  had  returned  from  the  city  after  seeing 
the  shallowness  of  the  life  there,  but  the  city 
had  made  its  impression  on  her.  She  had 
quickly  learned  that  powder  and  other  so- 
called  beauty  necessities  were  in  vogue  and 
mastered  the  art  as  best  she  could,  but  the 
boys  did  not  approve  of  the  result. 

Before  she  had  gone  to  the  city  there  was 
Tom  Smith  and  some  of  the  other  lads  who 
had  often  called  on  Martha.  The  other  girls 
did  pot  think  much  of  Tom.  lie  was  as  they 
put  it,  somewhat  of  a bum.  But  Martha  knew’ 
Tom  better  than  the  others,  and  her  faith  in 
him  was  unshaken  by  the  remarks  that  they 
passed  ab<put  him.  Tom,  however,  was  not 
sure  of  himself — he  didn’t  know  his  stuff. 
For  that  reason  when  Martha  passed  him  on 
the  way  to  the  post  office  one  day  and  said 
'‘Hello”  to  him  he  answered  with  a nod  and 
passed  on. 

When  Tom  got  back  to  his  room  he  thought 
over  the  things  on  his  mind  and  one  might 
have  heard  him  soliloquizing  in  this  trend  ‘‘I 
wish  I had  married  Martha  before  she  went 
to  the  city  and  then  she  would  never  have 
gone.  Now  she  has  the  idea  that  .she  is  above 
me.  She  has  lost  her  looks,  too,  so  that  she 
is  no  longer  the  charming  girl  that  she  used 
to  be.”  He  continued  on  such  thoughts  until 
about  ten  o’clock  he  was  suddenly  awakened 
from  his  thoughts  by  the  measured  beats  of 
the  ring  gong.  There  was  a fire.  He  instant- 
ly responded,  and  without  taking  his  hat  or 
coat  he  rushed  out  into  the  street.  He  saw 
the  flames  leaping  high  into  the  air.  Sud- 
denly it  dawned  upon  him.  It  was  her  house. 
He  must  hurry.  Already  he  fancied  he  heard 
screams  — her  cries.  This  fancy  gradually 
drew'  into  reality  and  he  arrived  in  front  of 
her  house  just  in  time  to  hear  her  give  a 
moan  and  sink  beneath  the  window  where 
she  had  been.  He  rushed  into  the  house,  up 
the  stairs.  My,  how  hot  the  flames  were!  Tie 
picked  up  her  unconscious  form  and  made  his 
way  out. 

When  he  got  outside  he  noticed  her.  Some- 
how she  had  regained  her  charm.  The  fire 
was  burning  itself  out  and  the  brigade  was 
on  hand  to  prevent  any  spreading  of  it  to  the 
neighboring  trees.  His  house  was  nearer  than 
the  others,  so  he  promptly  started  trudging 
up  the  road  with  his  burden.  IIow  strange 
it  seemed  and  yet  how  natural.  She  seemed 
to  fit  right  in  his  arms,  and  w’hen  the  moon 
came  out  from  behind  a cloud  he  leaned  over 
and  pressed  a tender  kiss  on  her  lips.  At 
this  instant  she  regained  consciousness,  and 
at  a glance  recognized  Tom.  And  wromanlike 
she  closed  her  eves  and  snuggled  closer.  The 
^ext  time  he  tried  to  kiss  her  she  met  him 
half  way. 

Needless  to  say  he  married  her  and  she  told 
him  later  that  she  was  preparing  to  go  to 
bed  and  had  washed  the  makeup  off  her  face 
when  the  fire  broke  out,  so  that  she  got  good 
out  of  misfortune — a good  and  brave  husband 
and  the  knowledge  that  cosmetics  are  not  to 
be  trifled  with  by  inexperienced  people. 


FOR  THOSE  WHO  WILL  GRACE 
THE  SENIOR  PROM. 

While  our  representative  was  up  at  Lehigh  for 
Junior  Week,  he  noticed  that  some  of  the  parti- 
cipants were,  at  times,  needlessly  ill  at  ease.  The 
cause  was  the  iucongruent  mannerisms  of  some 
of  the  combatants.  Upon,  numerous  occasions  the 
feminine  field  judges  criticised  their  actions.  This 
should  be  corrected.  To  aid  the  cause,  Burro  is 
taking  a few  selections  from  Professor  I.  Doo- 
little’s justly  famous  book,  “The  Whys  and  the 
Wherefores  of  Etiquette,”  (Price,  $1.00  F.  O.  B. 
Detroit).  This  noble  work,  known  all  over  the 
world,  may  also  be  procured  by  sending  the  firm 
40  coupons  from  Shinola  Face  Cosmetic,  (Save 
the  face  and  you  save  all). 

Introductions  (pages  346  to  236,  line  13). 

One  of  the  most  famous  acknowledgments  to 
an  introduction  is,  “Pleaseta  Knowya.”  It  has 
withstood'  the  test  of  time  and  H2  S04,  and  is 
usually  used  38,000  times  during  the  average  for- 
mal. In  case  of  monotony,  “Pleaseta  Meetcha" 
may  be  substituted. 

A sure  rise  can  be  obtained  by  a conversation 
on  the  order  of  the  following.  “Oh,  so  you’re 
from  New  York.  Do  you  know  Jack  Smith? 
He’s  from  there,  too.”  However,  always  pick  a 
large  city,  that  there  may  be  no  chance  of  a com- 
mon acquaintance. 

Table  Etiquette  (chapter  47). 

Soup  should  never  be  inhaled,  gargled,  yodeled, 
nor  blown  upon.  Remember  that  the  napkin  is 
there  for  a purpose.  Its  correct  place  is  in  the 
second  vest  button. 

The  extra  handle  on  the  consomme  bowl  is  for 
left-handers  only. 

The  names  of  restaurants,  etc.,  found  upon  the 
silverware,  should  under  no  circumstances  be 
read  aloud. 

At  the  Dance  (for  special  rules  for 
the  Collie  only,  see  footnotes). 

The  lady  should  precede  the  gentleman  into 
the  brawl  room.  This  leaves  him  a clear  exit  in 
case  creditors,  or  the  rightful  owner  of  the  dress 
suit  happen  to  be  present. 

Chewing  tobacco  is  entirely  out  of  place  at  a 
formal  affair.  Shouting  and  loud  whistling  for 


an  encore  is  really  not  done.  The  hat-boy  should 
be  tipped  except  when  he  returned  your  own  coat. 
The  tip  should  be  proportional  to  the  newly- 
acquired  garment. 

Petting  is  bad  form  within  twenty  feet  of  the 
floor.  It  is  usually  better  to  wait  until  in  the  taxi. 

Always  tell  your  partner  how  much  you  en- 
joyed the  dance.  This  may  be  standardized  stuff, 
but  sometimes  has  a kick. 


NEVER  SAY  BALD 

Day  by  day, 

In  every  way, 

I tried  to  make  my  hair  grow ; 

1 soaked  each  pore 
With  dope  galore, 

But  still  I was  a scarecrow. 

Then  night  by  night. 

When  mind  was  right, 

With  neither  doubt  or  question ; 
I visioned  hair 
A-growing  there, 

In  answer  to  suggestion. 

Now  hour  by  hour, 

With  all  my  power, 

I scoff  at  dope  and  Doc.  Coue ; 
'Neath  wavy  bean 
I stand  serene  — 

I bought  a wig  the  other  day. 


Fashionable  women  are  wearing  fur  bathing 
suits,  but  the  reports  don’t  say  how  fer. 


“But?” 

“No.” 

“Just?” 

“No.” 

“Once?" 

“No.” 

“Please  ?” 

“No.” 

“XXX.” 

“Oh.  Jack,  why  didn’t  you  shave?” 
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THE  RISE  OF  THE  HIP-POCKET 

Being  the  only  complete  record  of  its  history  in  the  United  States  and  South  Bethlehem. 


In  this  most  important  item  of  masculine  dress, 
we  had  best  go  as  far  back  as  Father  Adam  who, 
besides  being  the  originator  of  1273  odd  humor- 
ous anecdotes  about  that  most  famous  hebrew, 
Cohen,  was  the  undeniable  founder  of  male  tail- 
oring. The  first  snappy  model  of  the  fig  leaf  for 
man's  use  was  severely  plain.  The  good  old  man 
had  never  read  any  Hart,  Shaffner  & Marx  or 
Brooks  Brothers  literature  concerning  the  well- 
dressed  man,  so  he  had  no  fancy  ideas  about  what 
the  man-about-town  should  array  himself  in.  Ex- 
pediency rather  than  imagination  governed  his 
mode  of  dress,  so  Adam’s  fig-leaf  was  cut  very 
simply  on  the  four-square  pattern.,  fore  and  aft, 
and  was  adorned  by  neither  suspenders  nor  hip- 
pockets.  As  buttons  were  not  in  use  at  that  time, 
suspenders  would  have  been  useless.  Likewise, 
there  Avas  no  good  and  sufficient  reason  for  a hip- 
pocket  because  old  Adam  did  his  drinking  direct 
from  the  original  source  of  supply.  Oh,  Para- 
dise indeed ! 

In.  all  of  the  hieroglyphic  writings  of  the  an- 
cient Egyptians,  the  King  Tut-ologists  have  nev- 
er yet  found  a single  mention  of  a hip-pocket. 
Think  what  old  Tut's  relative  would  haire  been 
worth  to-day  if  he  had  gotten  out  a patent  on  a 
hip-pocket  then.  But  history  records  that  he 
didn't,  and  all  of  the  succeeding  line  of  corpu- 
lent pharaohs  were  denied  the  luxury  of  owning 
a hip-pocket.  In  the  antique  scrawls  of  their 
chisled  histories  there  are  plenty  of  hips  men- 
tioned, but  no  hint  of  associated  pockets. 

Many  centuries  later  when  the  hard-boiled 
tribes  from  Asia  swarmed  into  what  is  now  cen- 
tral Europe,  a few  of  them  settled  down  and  were 
domesticated.  Later,  when  in  a reflective  mood, 
they  said,  "Let's  invent  something".  The  result 
was  that  they  almost  gave  the  world  a hip-pocket. 
The  mistake  was  that  they  stuffed  it  and  sewed  it 
up,  and  the  result  was  a sausage.  (Sauer  krout 
followed  some  years  later  according  to  Murphy’s 
History  of  Cuisine.)  The  Huns  were  ignorant. 
They  didn't  realize  that  they  had  stumbled  upon 
the  working  plans  for  a good  hip-pocket,  and  so 


missed  their  chance  to  gain  the  pinnacle  of  im- 
mortal fame. 

The  Roman  Empire  rose  and  fell  without  a hip- 
pocket  in  the  crowd.  The  merry  old  Forum  sen- 
ators Avent  in  for  fancy  togas  and  sported  the 
royal  purple  hemstitch  on  the  borders  of  their 


boulevard  wrappers.  They  never  thought  of  hav- 
ing hip-pockets  to  carry  their  stabbing  instru- 
ments and  corn-cobs  in.  1 lowever,  a Roman  toga 
was  a tricky  affair,  and  our  esteemed  Mr.  Ein- 
stein would  have  been  forced  to  calculate  in  more 
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than  four  dimensions  to  determine  which  part 
would  he  the  place  for  a hip-pocket.  Suppose  a 
Roman  senator  had  surprised  his  constituents  one 
day  by  drawing  the  carbon  copies  of  his  filibus- 
tering speech  from  his  brand  new  hip-pocket. 
Consternation,  of  course,  would  have  been  writ 
large  across  the  faces  of  the  awed  multitudes.  A 
sensation!  Headlines  in  the  newspapers!  But 
suppose  the  next  day,  upon  arising,  the  triumph- 
ant senator  had  wrapped  himself  up  in  his  yards 
of  lingerie;  where  would  his  new  hip-pocket  have 
come?  Probably  over  his  chest  or  at  the  back  of 
his  neck,  and  he  never  would  have  been  able  to 
orient  it  to  his  anatomy  a second  time.  His  tri- 
umph would  have  been  short-lived,  and  he  would 
have  probably  plunged  himself  into  the  raging  Ti- 
ber. The  populace  would  have  wailed,  “Another 
good  man  gone  wrong,”  and  all  because  of  a hip- 
pocket.  It’s  fortunate  for  Rome  that  no  one 
thought  of  it  after  alh 

And  so  the  centuries  rolled  along;  but  pretty 
soon  came  the  new  era  in  the  world’s  history.  It 
is  not  definitely  known  in  what  part  of  the  earth 


this  renaissance  started,  but  with  the  hip-pocket’s 
introduction  to  society  came  the  improved  inven- 
tion of  the  pocket  flask.  The  hip-pocket  was  con- 
trived to  supply  a very  obvious  need  and  its  use 
was  immediately  apparent.  Its  popularity  spread 
like  lightning  to  the  four  corners  of  the  globe. 
Wherever  man’s  lips  touched  the  juice  of  the 
grape  or  the  product  of  the  still,  men  acclaimed 
the  hip-pocket  as  the  most  important  invention 
since  the  discovery  of  old  files  for  calc,  quizzes. 

And  right  now  in  this  generation  the  hip-pocket 
has  reached  the  acme  of  its  career.  It  has  attain- 
ed, a universal  vogue  and  tremendous  significance 
in  our  daily  American  life.  Rumor  has  it  that 
a certain  Mr.  Volstead  receives  a 98%  royalty 
on  every  hip-pocket  put  on  the  market  to-day,  but 
we  are  unable  to  verify  this  statement.  The  im- 
portance of  the  hip-pocket  to-day  has  even  chang- 
ed the  form  of  greeting  between  friends  from  a 
cheery  “Howdy,  Jim,”  of  Pre- Volstead  days,  to 
a surly  “Wadda  ya  got  on  yer  hip?”  salutation 
in  this  dark  era. 


Small  Boy:  "Grandpa,  do  1 really  look  like  you,  or  are  they  just  trying  to  discourage  me?’’ 


THE  MAN  WITH  TWO  MAIDS 


When  Jimmie  takes  his  sister  out 
A-riding  in  his  fliver-, 
lie  uses  both  his  arms  to  steer 
And  drives  without  a quiver. 


But  when  he  takes  his  favorite  gal 
Beside  him  in  his  lizzie, 

One  arm  is  on  the  steering-wheel, 
The  other  one  is  busy. 
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LEVI  WINS  ATHLETIC  CARNIVAL 

Rassling  Meet  and  Ski  Yumping  are  Features. 

“Spring  is  here/’  the  bards  tell  us,  and  along 
with  spring  comes  Levi’s  big  Athletic  Jamboree. 
This  time-honored  event,  initiated  this  year,  is 
one  of  the  gala  days  of  the  season.  The  carnage 
was  perpetrated  on  April  1.  The  whole  college 
was  out,  including  the  Co-Ed  Department,  name- 
ly, Jew-Thorpe  and  Fem-Sem.  Nothing  more 
could  be  asked  of  the  weather,  for  the  Weather 
Man  obligingly  handed  out  everything  he  had 
on  his  list.  Old  Man  Pluvius  was  also  present 
throughout  the  day. 

The  first  event,  and  one  which  caused  the  most 
interest  on  the  part  of  certain  stewdents,  was  the 
African  Golf  Tournament.  It  was  played  down 
at  Probability  Lab,  where  the  links  were  in  per- 
fect condition.  Levi  did  some  exceptional  play- 
ing, but  the  galloping  dominoes  were  against 
them,  and  the  opposing  team,  the  House,  won  a 
decisive  victory.  The  ubiquitous  Bluebird  was 
much  in  evidence,  and  the  Snake  Eyes  appeared 
on  the  green  with  surprising  frequency.  The  fi- 
nal score  was:  Levi,  minus  $75. 

While  the  Golf  Team  was  busy  seebening,  the 
Regatta  was  started  on  the  Lehigh  Canal.  Of 
the  competing  yachts,  the  “Utectic,”  formerly  in 
the  service  of  the  Lehigh  Coal  & Navigation  Co., 
represented  Levi.  Oxford  was  on  hand  with 
their  coal  barge,  the  “Entropy”.  The  race  was 
started  in  a howling  gale,  the  crews  of  both  ves- 
sels poling  madly.  Down  the  canal  they  raced, 
between  banks  lined  with  cheering  stewdents. 
The  Low  Shoe  crew  kept  their  tub  in  the  lead 
for  a while,  but  was  forced  to  drop  out  because 
of  a barnacle  on  the  binnacle.  “Utectic”  won 
easily,  finishing  at  a speed  of  six  nuts  per  nauti- 
cal mile. 

Following  close  upon  the  heels  of  this  feature 
were  the  Ski  Yumpers  in  their  spectacular  per- 
formance. The  Squarehead  Team  composed  of 
Ole  Oleson,  Yohn  Yohnson  and  Pete  Peterson 
were  meat  for  our  yumpers.  The  track  was  in 
excellent  condition  with  six  feet  of  snow  on  it. 
Evervone  was  in  top  form,  and  people  are  still 
talking  about  the  double  somersault  which  Ole- 
son pulled  after  getting  one  ski  accidentally  wrap- 


ped around  his  neck.  Steve  Brody  of  Levi  won 
the  yump  by  yumping  from  the  Commons  to  the 
roof  of  Packer  Hall  and  back  again.  Immediate- 
ly afterward  he  was  pledged  to  Eta  Bita  Pi. 

This  finished  the  morning  program.  After  a 
light  lunch  of  steak,  doughnuts,  cabbage  and 
mince  pie,  the  Rasslers  got  into  action.  O.  U. 
Crook  of  State  Pen  threw  I.  M.  Down  of  Levi 
in  two  hours,  sixteen  minutes,  by  a ten-finger 
hold  on  the  latter’s  neck.  The  next  bout  was 
another  story,  for  B.  Ruff  of  Levi  gained  a time 
advantage  over  the  jailbird  by  sitting  on  his  face. 
"Get  up!”  the  brethren  of  the  striped  suit  advised 
frantically,  but  their  champion  apparently  did  not 
hear,  for  the  advice  went  unheeded. 

Among  the  minor  events  were  the  track  work- 
outs, in  which  the  members  of  the  Levi  Hobo 
Club  hit  the  rails  to  Alienstadt  via  the  L.  V. 
tracks.  Next  came  the  Bull  Fight.  Our  valiant 
tossers  of  Taurus,  headed  by  the  valiant  Major 
Shirtz,  stopped  the  Spanish  team  by  hurling  the 
heifer  several  feet  farther  than  the  greasy  com- 
petitors. An  event  which  caused  much  merri- 
ment was  a necking  contest  between  the  Levi  fac- 
ulty and  a crack  team  from  Cedar  Chest.  Carrie 
Papers  and  Lotta  Crust  starred  for  the  skirt- 
wearers,  while  the  faculty  were  outclassed. 

The  day  was  brought  to  a glorious  climax  by 
the  Lacrosse  massacre.  Levi  was  at  its  best,  with 
its  thirty  men  walloping  incessantly  at  the  vital 
spots  of  the  opponents.  John  Slopkims  put  up  a 
good  game,  but  they  could  only  induce  twenty-five 
victims  to  play,  and  so  were  seriously  handicap- 
ped.  They  had  a fast  team,  however.  Yeah,  fast 
to  the  ground.  Our  Alma  Mater  won  by  killing 
fifteen  men  to  their  eight.  The  rest  were  given 
a free  ride  to  St.  Look’s. 

Thus  emleth  the  festive  day,  which,  if  you  re- 
member rightly,  was  April  first.  And  you  Know 
what  happens  on  April  first ! 


ON  A TROLLEY 

Once  a maid  lost  her  hold  on  a strap, 
And  reclined  in  a bachelor’s  lap; 
“Oh,  pardon,”  she  cried, 

And  the  monster  replied, 

“Keep  your  seat — Pm  a sociable  chap.” 
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INDOOR  SPORT 


DEPARTMENT  OF  PARENTS 
UNIVERSITY  OF  KICKS 


ANYWHERE 

REPORT 

RECEIVED 

RETURNED 

by  her  father 

EXPERIMENT  NO.  H 

to  the  hospital 

DAY 

HOUR 

mostly  nite 

1 1 to  1 2 P.  M. 

BY 

CLASS 

COURSE 

A.  Guy 

by  himself 

due  South 

Corrections  for  apparatus  not  complete. 

OBJECT — The  object  of  this  experiment  was  to 
familiarize  myself  with  her  father. 

THEORY— If  a father  X is  approached  in  the 
right  way  (with  a bottle  of  ether)  by  a young 
man  K,  his  chances  of  winning  over  the  daugh- 
ter Z are  increased  two-fold. 

Then  K will  not  approach  X as  a limit  until 
K becomes  a constant  (caller)  ; then  we  will 
find  that  the  above  equation  will  be  reversed 
and  X will  approach  K at  a high  velocity.  The 
factor  of  safety  Z will  enter  into  the  stress  of 
the  situation,  usually  endeavoring  to  link  itself 
with  K.  but  X,  for  which  Z has  a greater  af- 
finity, will  cancel  out  K.  which  will  immediate- 
ly become  zero. 

DESCRIPTION  OF  APPARATUS— The  appa- 
ratus used  in  this  experiment  consisted  of  a 
box  of  E.1  Floro  cigars,  an  extension  ladder, 
a fast  automobile,  a false  beard,  quart  of  pro- 
hibitive, and  window  jimmey. 

WORK  DONE — I connected  up  the  apparatus  as 
shown  in  the  sketch.  Then  I cautiously  climb- 
ed the  extension  ladder,  having  beforehand  de- 
termined its  factor  of  safety.  Two  estimations 
of  the  distance  from  the  top  of  the  ladder  to 
terra  firm  a were  taken  and  recorded  (in  my 
mind ) at  this  stage.  However,  .due  to  an  im- 
perfection in  the  apparatus  on  which  I was 
standing,  I descended  it  and  again  ascended. 

We  accept  the  apologies 


In  the  above  similar  manner  I collected  data 
three  times.  I then  had  the  motor  running 
quietly  ready  to  catch  the  fruits  of  the  experi- 
ment when  an  unknown  potential  crept  into  my 
apparatus  which  I soon  accounted  for,  as  well 
as  to.  Only  one  recording  of  this  potential 
was  necessary. 

ARITHMETICAL  WORK  — 

Now  the  limit  K approaches  X. 

But  K (const)  approaches  X (far  less). 
Therefore  X approaches  K as  the  limit. 

Then  Z equals  3K,  but  Z has  'a.  greater  affinity 
for  X. 

Therefore  we  have  X on  both  sides  of  the 
equation,  or  KX  equals  XO.  or  K equals  0. 

TABULATED  RESULTS  — 

Value  of  K in  the  household 

(expressed  in  ergs) 00.00 

Factor  of  safety  (in  same  place) . . — 273  ab. 

DISCUSSION  OF  RESULTS— For  the  appara- 
tus used,  the  results  were  fair.  With  a higher 
grade  of  ladder,  as  well  as  a loose  second-storv 
window,  wonderful  results  would  have  been  ob- 
tained ; but  I was  somewhat  disappointed  in  the 
way  the  collected  data  turned  out.  Flowever, 
taking  all  the  factors  into  consideration  I think 
the  experiment  was  very  beneficial  to  the  quan- 
tity X.  but  others  who  have  tried  the  same  ex- 
periment could  not  even  get  the  apparatus  con- 
nected as  shown  in  the  figure. 

f the  Physics  Dept. 
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ONE  ON  YOU 

Did  you  ever 

Go  to  a party 

Not  feeling  especially  well, 

But  when  you  got  there 
Every  one  greeted  you 
With  a smile 
And  you  felt  better, 

And  made  wise  cracks, 

And  everybody  laughed. 

So  you  pulled  all  your  good  one* 
Together  with  some 
Not  so  good, 

And  they  laughed  heartily 
Till  you  found  yourself 
To  he  the  life  of  the  party; 

And  your  cranium 
Expanded 

And  continued  expanding 

Till  you  reached  home 

And  found 

You  had  not 

Tucked  in  all  your  shirt? 

I thank  you. 


WHY  A SHIP  IS  A “SHE” 

If  you  ever  tried  to  steer  one  you  wouldn’t  ask. 

Because  it  takes  so  long  to  get  them  ready  to 
go  anywhere. 

Because  they  need  so  much  painting. 

Because  a ship's  got  to  have  its  own  way  or 
it  won’t  go. 

Because  a ship  always  comes  off  the  ways  back- 
ward like  the  girls  with  short  skirts  getting  off 
a street  car. 

Because  it  costs  so  much  to  keep  one  in  op- 
eration. 

Because  they  are  always  calling  at  some  place 
or  other. 

Because  they  are  forever  blowing  off  steam. 

Because  they  are  held  together  with  steel. 

Because  they  frequently  toss  their  noses  in 
the  air. 


"1  wanna  neck,”  gurgled  the  head  of  King 
Charlie  as  it  rolled  into  the  basket. 


WHAT  KIND  OF  A MAN  ARE  YOU? 

Is  life  nothing  to  you  but  a bore?  Do  you 
tire  of  breathing?  Can  you  hold  your  quota  of 
rot-gut?  Are  you  a man?  If  you  are  not,  write 
my  woman  instructress;  if  you  are  supposed  to 
be,  write  me  and  I will  make  you  one.  I can 
make  a man  out  of  a 3-year-old  in  20  years.  I 
can  make  a man  out  of  you  in  20  minutes.  You. 
may  not  believe  that  a man  could  be  made  out 
of  you,  but  I have  thousands  of  testimonials  (not 
open  for  public  investigation)  which  show  that 
I have  done  so.  No  more  is  necessary  except 
to  write  me  and  receive  my  5,639-page  book  on 
“Stud  Poker”. 

Note  that  manly  beauty  and  physical  beauty 
go  hand-in-hand. 


OLD  BUT  GOOD 

A tramp  who  heard  that  bootleggers  were  lousy 
with  money  said,  “They  have  nothing  on  me,  I’m 
lousy  without  money.” 
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A CONFIDENTIAL  GUIDE  TO 
SOUTH  BETHLEHEM 

Burro  presents  this  little  article  to  people  who 
contemplate  a visit  to  South  Bethlehem.  It  has 
been  thought  advisable  to  let  these  merchants  and 
institutions  submit  their  own  personal  account, 
and  we  leave  it  to  the  reader  to  decide  for  him- 
self. Next  month  the  second  installment  will  be 
submitted,  so  keep  in  touch  with  our  fair  city 
through  this  section. 

Signtol  Hotel 

When  coming  to  Bethlehem,  be  sure  to  wire 
ahead  for  reservations.  .Our  hotel  is  strictly 
wind-proof.  Forty  rooms  with  one  bath.  Eng- 
lish system  of  hot  water — available  only  in  the 
cellar.  Our  cuisine  is  remarkable  for  its  effects 
on  the  human-  being.  Last  week  200  people  par- 
took of  this  service.  199  were  sent  to  the  morgue. 
The  missing  one  fell  into  the  Lehigh  River  and 
his  body  has  not  yet  been  recovered.  Give  us  a 
chance — we  guarantee  that  you  will  stay  at  least 
to  get  your  money’s  worth,  but  you  won't  get  it. 


The  Collie 

This  week  we  have  engaged  One  Lung  Louie 
and  his  famous  band  of  mutes  to  furnish  the 
music  for  our  dance  par  excellence  this  Tuesday. 
The  famous  dancing  troupe  Izzy  Dumb  and  Not- 
ta  Vera  Much  is  also  billed  as  a side  attraction 
for  this  momentous  occasion.  They  will  portray 
the  latest  and  most  modern  methods  of  wrestling 
as  practiced  in  the  Bowery.  Patrons  are  request- 
ed to  follow  their  example.  Each  newcomer  will 
be  given  a map  of  South  Bethlehem  showing  the 
dark  alleys  and  a list  of  the  prominent  bootleg- 
gers. Introduction  to  girls  is  unnecessary.  They 
will  understand. 

The  Brand 

We  offer  for  this  week’s  attractive  bill  the  fol- 
lowing cream  (sour)  of  vaudeville  and  moving 
pictures : — 

“The  Crabby  Maiden,”  a thrilling  hair-raising 
melodrama  of  life,  featuring  Thinneza  Rail  and 
Bloscoe  Harbuckle. 

"Two  Nuts  on  a Bolt,”  an  act  direct  from  the 
Rittersville  Asylum. 

“In  Every  Case  You  Get  the  Proof,”  featuring 
Johnny  Walker,  Virginia  Dare,  Gordon  Gin,  and 
Stewart  Rye. 

“Dance  of  the  Seven  Veils,”  starring  the  Sev- 
en Vale  Sisters  of  South  Bethlehem.  A really 
peppy  act  and  a sure  cure  for  the  blind. 

Get  acquainted  with  the  actors  and  actresses. 
Stage  entrance  on  Fourth  Street.  You’ll  get  an 
awful  kick  out  of  it. 

Sob  Tungs 

Deviled  crabs  a specialty.  Eat  one  and  you 
feel  like  the  devil ; in  fact,  you  may  see  the  devil ; 
therefore  the  “deviled”  crabs.  Try  our  chicken 
brand  of  Whiskey — one  drink  and  you  will  lay. 

Bolonial  Restaurant 

After  the  dance,  bring  your  ouigie  to  enjoy  one 
of  our  famous  mid-night  suppers  a la  Bolonial. 
Everything  from  bin  zoup  to  Strumberry  short- 
cake. Drop  around  for  lunch  some  day  and  try 
our  delicious  hand-made  doughnuts.  “Service 
and  Satisfaction”  was  once  our  motto.  We  make 
vou  feel  at  home,  but  kindly  do  not  spit  on  the 
floor. 
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STRING  BEAN  AND  K.  O.  KAINE 

Interest  over  the  meeting  of  String  Bean  and 
K.  O.  Kaine  is  as  widespread  as  the  bootlegging 
industry.  The  battle  bids  fair  to  be  a momen- 
tous event  in  the  sporting  realm.  On  it  rests  the 
decision  as  to  who  is  to  be  the  champion  bean- 
stringer  of  the  States.  While  public  interest  is 
keyed  to  such  a pitch  it  were  meet  to  announce 
that  the  winner  will  be  deported  to  Russia  to 
sing  to  the  wayward. 

The  contest  is  expected  to  be  close  and  hard- 
fought.  String  has  the  edge  of  a longer  reach 
which  will  probably  be  counter-balanced  by  K. 
O.’s  nimble  appearance. 

When  interviewed,  Bean  non-commitantly  sta- 
ted that  he  kept  in  form  by  intense  knitting. 
Kaine,  rather  under  the  weather,  would  not  per- 
mit an  interview. 

It  is  expected  that  the  battle  will  be  staged  in 
Easton  in  order  to  secure  the  largest  attendance. 


TOO  TRUE 

Someone  rises  and  remarks  that  the  latest  thing 
in  men’s  clothes  is  women. 


TEN  MILES  FROM  NOWHERE 

/ saw  the  anguish  on  his  face, 

While  great  and  salty  tears  he  shed; 
“What  sorrow  can  be  yours?”  I cried; 
“Alas!”  he  wept,  “My  engine’s  dead.” 


A FATHER’S  LETTER  TO  HIS  SON 

Dere  Son — -■ 

Yure  leter  arrived  intacked.  We  wud  of  had 
it  too  days  sooner  only  our  mail  man’s  old  mare 
was  not  feelin  vary  good.  She’s  been  laid  up 
since  Toosday  evenin.  However  she  is  all  right 
now  and  he  sez  she  was  just  tired  out  and  takin 
a vakashun. 

You  sed  im  yer  last  litter  that  you  was  takin 
in  the  collie  every  Saturday  nite.  Why  do  ya 
leave  her  out  the  other  nights?  It  ain’t  so  bad 
now  bein  the  weather  is  gettin  warmer,  but  when 
the  snow  was  on  the  grownd  it  was  cruel  on  the 
animal.  You  know  ya  alers  usta  take  ver  dag 
Bessie  every  nite  when  ya  wus  home. 

Ya  also  sed  yer  class  wus  bavin  a bankquit 
and  frum  yer  descripshun  them  bank-quits  must 
be  ruff  affairs  so  don’t  ware  that  new  sute  frum 
Sears  Robucks  and  besides  beer  stains  wud  sho 
on  it. 

T am  takin  a curse  in  spellin  and  letter  writin 
frum  the  corex  pondence  school.  No  doubt  you 
have  probbably  noticed  an  improvemint  in  my 
general  stile. 

Spring  has  came  and  the  grate  outdoors  as 
the  person  put  it  in  hes  sermon  last  Sunday 
bekons  one  and  thus  therefor  my  duties  of  let- 
ter wlritin  will  have  to  be  userped  while  I enjoy 
the  atmosphere.  You  notice  the  shortness  of 
this  one. 

Yur  affeeshionate  father, 

Borden  Room. 


THE  LOAFER 

We  know  a gent,  though  young  in  years, 
Who  is  the  cause  of  floods  of  tears ; 

He  doesn’t  care  a single  whoop 

For  parents’  cares,  and  wouldn’t  stoop 

To  lift  the  burden  off  of  those 

Who  furnish  him  with  food  and  clothes. 

Should  he  be  asked  to  do  some  work. 

He  wouldn't  hesitate  to  shirk, 

His  mother  dear  hears  no  kind  word, 

No  matter  how  for  him  she’s  stirred ; 
The  lazy  scamp,  so  we  are  told, 

Is  only  just  three  weeks  old. 


SPORTS 


Good  

manship 

Indoor  

shoes 

Poor  

model 

Outdoor  

man 


"Don't  you  think  she  has  a Aery  drawn  look 
in  her  face?’’ 

"Naturally— she  pencils  her  brows.”  ADVICE  TO  DRIVERS 


DRAMATIC 

The  pale  moon  shone  softly  over  the  neighbor- 
ing house-tops,  casting  slender  shadows  here  and 
there  through  the  dimly-lighted  streets.  All  was 
quiet,  only  the  whispering  of  the  wind  in  the  trees 
disturbed  the  silence  of  the  night.  He  stood  in 
the  doorway,  protected  from  the  beams  of  the 
nealrby  arc-lamp  by  a deep  shadow,  completely 
hidden  from  the  sight  of  any  late  passerby.  Cau- 
tiously he  emerged,  and,  as  if  hearing  the  sound 
of  approaching  footsteps,  dodged  back  quickly  in- 
to his  hiding-place.  Again  silence,  and  again  the 
dark  figure  came  forth  from  the  still  darker  sha- 
dows and  slowly  approached  the  street.  Sudden- 
ly, as  if  electrically  charged,  a feeling  of  tense- 
ness, of  danger,  and  the  fugitive  turned — but  too 
late.  A shout,  a cry,  "Get  him,  there  he  goes,” 
and  the  street  resounded  with  the  running  of 
many  feet.  As  before  the  onslaught  of  a mighty 
wave,  the  lone  figure  went  down  before  the  mob, 
and  was  swallowed  up.  The  pale  moon  shone 
softly  OA’er  the  neighboring  house-tops,  casting 
slender  shadows  here  and  there  through  the  dim- 
ly-lighted streets.  All  was  quiet,  it  was  the  night 
before  the  Frosh  banquet. 


Flappers  must  feel  some  relief  that  derision 
is  deflected  from  them  in  the  direction  of  to- 
reador trousers. 


Don't  have  your  batteries  charged — pay  cash. 

If  your  piston  rings — don’t  answer. 

You  may  have  the  right  of  way,  but  trucks 
have  the  right  of  weight. 

Where  the  road  is  narrow,  use  more  horse 
sense  and  less  horse-power. 

When  either  man  or  motor  knocks,  there  is 
something  wrong. 

The  wreckless  are  not  reckless. 

Don't  exceed  the  speed  limit,  even  he  Avho  trav- 
els in  a rut  has  time  to  enjoy  the  scenery. 
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Ballfleur  ( gallantly ) : “Have  you  this  dance?” 
Wallflower  ( demurely ) : “Not  yet.” 

Ballfleur  ( capriciously ) : “Please  hold  this  sto- 
gie while  I dance.” — Juggler. 


Three  Thousand  Years  From  Now 

Whom  of  us  will  they  unearth 
Three  thousand  years  from  now? 

Whose  bones  and  dust  will  have  new  birth 
And  cause  an  awful  row? 

Would  you  be  thrilled  with  wondrous  joy, 
When  someone  dug  you  out? 

Or  would  you  hate  to  be  annoyed 
By  all  the  world  without? 

You’d  find  it  still  the  same  old  place 
I’ll  bet  a Yankee  dime, 

Where  nations  fight  with  every  race 
And  quarrel  all  the  time. 

Where  men  are  blind  with  greed  for  gold 
And  each  is  for  himself ; 

Oh,  it  will  not  have  changed  one-fold 
While  you’ve  been  on  the  shelf. 

And  1 fancy  that  you’d  rather  stay 
In  peace,  from  all  the  row, 

If  they  dig  you  up  some  lovely  day 
Three  thousand  years  from  now! 

— Miscellany. 


Little  Mary:  “Mama,  1 don't  have  to  eat  this 
egg.  do  I?  It  doesn’t  smell  good." 

Big  Mary : “Mary,  how  often  must  I tell  you 
not  to  complain  about  your  food?  Eat  that  egg!" 

Little  Mary  (after  a brief  pause)  : “Mama, 
must  I eat  the  beak,  too?” — Do-Do. 


Hot  (H) Air 

Sam  : “Found  a hair  in  my  ice  cream  the  oth- 
er day.” 

Jule:  “Where  did  that  come  from?” 

Sam:  ‘‘Oh,  Johnson,  the  ice  man,  said  he  just 
shaved  the  ice.  Found  another  in  my  dessert  this 
noon.” 

Jule:  “How  come?” 

Sam : “I  guess  it  was  puddin’.  Then  I order- 
ed some  honey  and  found  one  in  that.” 

Jule:  “Where  did  that  come  from?” 

Sam : “From  the  comb  I guess.  After  that  I 

ordered  some  apple  sauce- ” 

Jule:  “And  I bet  you  found  a hair.” 

Sam:  “Nope!” 

Jule:  “Why  not?” 

Sam : “Because  the  apples  were  baldwins.” 

— Lyre. 


Temperance  Lecturer:  “If  I lead  a donkey  up 
to  a pail  of  water  and  a pail  of  beer,  which  will 
he  choose  to  drink?” 

Soak : “The  water.” 

T.  L.:  “And  why?” 

Soak:  “Because  he  is  an  ass.” — Chaparral. 


Frosh  : “Here  is  a nickel  I found  in  the  hash.” 
Landlady : “Keep  it.  You’ve  been  complain- 
ing about  the  lack  of  change  in  your  meals.” 

— Lyre. 


Lady:  “Have  you  had  any  experience  with 
children?” 

Nurse:  “Oh,  yes,  I was  a child  once  myself.” 

— Judge. 
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E.  P.  WILBUR  TRUST  CO. 

FOURTH  STREET  AND  BROADWAY 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


W.  A.  WILBUR,  President 

ELDREDGE  P.  WILBUR,  Vice-President 
CHARLES  T.  HESS,  Vice-President 
W.  S.  MARSTELLER,  Treasurer 

D.  C.  ^YMAN,  Secretary 

Open  Saturday  Evenings,  6:30  to  8:30 


HOTEL 

BETHLEHEM 

A modern  fire-proof  hotel  di- 
rected by  the  citizens  of  Bethlehem 
to  take  care  of  visitors  to  the  city. 

Headquarters  for  Lehigh  Stu- 
dents and  Alumni. 

w 


FULPER 


Porous 


jHis  unique  and  beau- 
tiful  piece  of  genuine 
Fulper  Pottery  is 
designed  especially  for  the 
man  who  appreciates  just 
the  right  amount  of  mois- 
ture in  his  tobacco.  Inside 
the  top  is  fitted  with  a por- 
ous cylinder  which  keeps 
the  tobacco  at  an  even 
moisture. 

The  Keramidor  is  6'2  ins. 
high  and  holds  a pound  of 
tobacco.  It  is  finished  in  a 
beautiful  gun  metal  flambe. 
Very  decorative,  very  un- 
usual 


c if  your  da  ilers 

fostp^o 


NO  SPONGE  BECAUSI 
INSIDE  THE  TOP  IS 


FULPER  TOBACCO  JAR  CO 

TRENTON  - - NEW  JERSEY 


os&kioio. 
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Everybody’s  taste  has  approved  the 
Sampler  and  chosen  it  as  America’s 
foremost  candy.  It  contains  selections 
from  ten  favorite  Whitman’s  pack- 
ages which  can  also  be  purchased 
separately.  It  appeals  to  the  taste 
for  auaint,  dainty  things. 


5S8&SI 


SAMPLER 


Supet  £%«a;2  and  ate  std 

ack  '“ns'  Cboco'a^*  ment  is  on 
WVvttna^  5 , The  assort  cat 

te&pSSSZL”* 


This  book-shaped  box  bound 
in  green  and  gold  has  a list  of 
contents  inside  the  cover  differ- 
ing from  any  other  package 
It  has  proved  an  assortment  per- 
fectly selected  for  many  tastes 
The  Library  Package  is  an  ap- 
propriate gift  for  many  folks 
and  many  occasions. 


l‘ke  »,C^^°Cd 

* ^or,£c/are 


co^doCoLate 


LIBRARY 

PACKAGE 


" \r. 


Whitman’s  famous 

E.  C.  Fleischman,  38  West  Broad  St. 
Harvey  Hess 

Harold  B.  Snyder,  4th  8C  New  Sts. 


candies  are  sold  by 

Thomas  P.  Murphy,  4th  8C  Webster  Sts. 
Elmer  O.  Prosser,  8 West  Broad  St. 

E.  H.  Young,  Broadway  8C  4th  Sts. 
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HAFNER  & AMMAN 

BEST  OF  EVERYTHING 
IN  THE  LINE  OF  MEATS 


452  WYANDOTTE  STREET 


DRISSEL  & EBERTS 

HARDWARE  DEALERS  & JOBBERS 
of  the  Thos.  E.  Wilson’s  Sporting  Goods  and 
Athletic  Goods. 

When  in  need  of  Sporting  Goods,  we  will 
supply  you  with  the  right  goods  and  the  right 
price. 

21-23  E.  Third  St.  - BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


Lehigh  Valley 
National  Bank 

50  Years 

of  Successful  Banking 


Main  and  Market  Streets 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


Tel.  684 

H.Ellicksecker. 

55-57  West  Broad  Street,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Pianos,  Player  Pianos, 

Musical  Instruments,  Talking  Machines. 

Pianos  Rented 


Buy  Your  Candy  at 

Bethlehem  Confectionery 

HOME-MADE  CANDY 

Broad  and  New  Sts.  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


Innocent  as  a Babe 

Judge:  “Did  you,  or  did  you  not, 
strangle  this  man  to  death?” 

Sippy  the  Sap : “Not  guilty,  your  hon- 
or. In  the  scuffle  he  cut  himself  on  the 
chin,  and  I wrapped  a tourniquet  around 
his  throat  to  keep  him  from  bleeding  to 
death.” — Sun  Dodger : 


A boy  was  leading  a dilapidated-look- 
ing horse  down  a country  lane. 

Traveler  : “Say,  boy,  how  long  has  that 
horse  been  dead?” 

.Boy  ( quickly ) : “Three  days,  sir — but 
you're  the  first  buzzard  who’s  noticed  it.” 

— Drexcrd. 


F’oet : “As  unto  the  bow  the.  cord  is,  so 
unto  the  man  is  woman.” 

Cynic:  “Yeh,  she  strings  him." 

— Rice  Owl. 


She  {at  dinner  table ) : "How  do  you 
like  my  new  dress?” 

He:  “I  haven’t  had  a chance  to  look 
under  the  table  yet.” — Record. 


Irate  Father:  “How  is  it,  sir,  that  I 
find  you  kissing  my  daughter?  How 
is  it  ?” 

Hubert  ( for  that  was  his  name): 
“Wonderful,  sir;  wonderful!” — Judge. 


Elmer  J.  Gangewere 

Pocket  Billiard  Room 
and  Barber  Shop 

CIGARETTES  and  TOBACCO 

429  Wyandotte  St.  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 
Entrance  on  Broadway 


PETE’S 

BOOK  EXCHANGE 

New  and  Second-Hand 
12  E.  Fourth  Street,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


Davies -Strauss -Stauffer  Co. 

WHOLESALE  GROCERIES 

Tobacco  - Cigars  - Confectionery 

BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

WOODRING 
The  Tailor 
CUSTOM  CLOTHES 
9 W.  4th  Street 

BLIND  BUT  ACTIVE 

Harry  Levy’s  Smoke  Shop 

Exclusive  Line  of  High-Grade  Cigars,  Cigar- 
ettes, Tobacco,  Candy,  Ice  Cream,  Soda. 

402  Wyandotte  Street  Opposite  the  Grand 
A former  Entertainer  at  all  Smokers. 


Office  Hours : Evenings : 

9 to  12  7 to  8:30 

1 to  5 : 30 

THOMAS  P.  CULHANE 

Optometrist  and  Optician 

107  \V.  4th  St.,  Bethlehem  (So.  Side) 


“ICE  - KIST” 

ICE  CREAM 

Every  Flavor  Meets  With  Favor 


BETHLEHEM  ICE  CREAM  CORP. 


“You  read  it  in  the  Burr.” 
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Johnston  & Murphy 

BANISTER.  COLLEGIAN  and 
other  noted  makes  of  Men’s 
Fine  F ootwear  are  here  for 
your  choosing.  See  our  new 
Spring  styles. 


BETHLEHEM  AND  ALLENTOWN 


CHAS.  VORKELLER 
Florist 

817  Seneca  Street  Phone  17 

The  majority  of  Lehigh  Boys  are  com- 
pleting their  higher  education  by  learn- 
ing to  shake  a fragrant  sock  at 

CanDiogham’s  Dancing  Studio 

PRIVATE  LESSONS 

6th  Ave.,  Bethlehem.  Phone  673-J 

THE  SUN  INN 

Main  and  Broad  Sts.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


After  the  Accident 

Abe:  “I  got  $20,000  damages.  Vat 
did  you  get?” 

Levi:  ”$25,000.” 

Abe:  “Oh,  how  so?” 

Levi : “During  the  excitement  I had 
presence  of  mind  enough  to  kick  my  wife 
in  der  face.” — Phoenix. 


Asylum  Inmate  ( looking  at  himself  in 
the  mirror ) : “Do  you  know  who  this  is? 
Nope,  it’s  not  yourself,  I am.” — Lemon 
Punch. 


QUINLIN  PRINTING  CO. 

PRINTING,  OFFICE  EQUIPMENT 
AND  FINE  STATIONERY. 

Students’  Note  Books  and 
Drawing  Materials 
Complete  Line  of  Globe-Wemicke  Fil- 
ing Cabinets,  Safes  and  Sectional 
Bookcases. 

31  7-319  So.  New  Street,  Bethlehem. 

Printers  of  the  Lehigh  Burr. 


BETHLEHEM 
TRUST  CO. 


Broad  and  Main  Streets 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


Have  you  ever  thought  what  a suitable 
Gift  to  a Friend  a GOOD  PHOTO- 


T.  F.  Newby,  ’89,  Prop. 


Bell  ’Phone  2521-R 

SILVERBERG  & GOLDBERG 
“Well-Known  Tailors” 

2 1 2 West  4th  Street,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


Platonic  — Ironic  — Sardonic 

A dark  night  — 

A lonely  road  — 

A clog  in  the  carburetor  — 

And  they  waste  a beginning  like  that 
on  a Grape  Nut  advertisement. 

— Rice  Owl. 


GRAPH  is? 

McCAA 

PHOTOGRAPHER 


111W.  4th  St.  BETHLEHEM 


PROF.  W.  J.  MEALEY’S  AUDITORIUM 

Dancing  Monday,  Thursday,  Saturday 


PATRONIZE 

OUR 


SPECIAL  ORCHESTRAS 


ADVERTISERS 


“Let  our  advertisers  be  of  service  to  you.” 
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KOCH  BROTHERS 

Allentown’s  Greatest  Clothing  Store 

Peoples  Trust  Company 

There’s  an  Atmosphere  of  Quality 

Fourth  and  New  Streets 

Stylish  Clothing  and  Haberdashery 

THAT  C AERIES  ITS  OWE 

Open  Saturday  Evening,  6:30  to  9:00  p.  m. 

APPEAL  TO  CORRECT  DRESSERS 

EARL  H.  GIER 
Jeweler 

321  New  Street,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Our  Idea  of  Ultra-Modernism 

Cutting  in  on  a petting  party. 

— Purple  Cow. 

Hildenberger  & Goodwin 

“Insurance  Plus  Service’ ’ 

WILBUR  TRUST  CO.  BUILDING 
BETHLEHEM 

DIETRICH’S 

STERNER’S 

Beggar  : “Please  gimme  a quarter,  mis- 

Ice  Cream  - Confectionary 

ter,  wi  ya?  I wanna  an  overcoat.” 

ALSO  LIGHT  LUNCH 

Heating  Plumbing 

Beggee:  “An  overcoat? — -a  quarter. 
How  come?” 

Students’  Headquarters 

FOURTH  AND  VINE  STS. 

Sheet  Metal  Work 

Beggar:  “I  wanna  eat  in  that  swell 
restaurant  ’cross  the  street.” — Bean  Pot. 

Koehler  Music  House 

15-17  W.  Third  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Latest  Sheet  Music  Player  Rolls  and 
Complete  Stock  of  Victor  Records, 
Pianos  and  Victrolas. 

26  EAST  THIRD  STREET 

BETHLEHEM,  PA.  Bell  ’Phone  313 

Who  gave  the  bride  away? 

Her  little  brother.  He  stood  right  up 
in  the  middle  of  the  ceremony  and  yelled, 
“Hurrah,  Fannie,  you  have  got  him  at 

X-Ray  Diagnosis  Phone  401 

Dr.  C.  H.  Wilkinson 

MILTON  S.  GRIM 

Maker  of 

Attractive  Printing 

DENTIST 

last.” — Bean  Pot. 

312  Brodhead  Avenue 

80  West  Market  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Bethlehem  (South  Side),  Pa. 

Bell  ’Phones  2444, 

9001,  9024 

LEHIGH  UNIVERSITY 

HOTEL  WYANDOTTE 

BETHLEHEM.  PA. 

Courses  in  Arts  and  Science,  Business  Administration, 
Civil  Engineering,  Mechanical  Engineering,  Metallurgy, 
Mining  Engineering,  Electrical  Engineering,  Chemistry, 

Best  located  hotel  for  visitors  to  Lehigh  University. 

Chemical  Engineering,  Ship  Construction,  and 

Try  our  50c  luncheon  from  1 1 :30  A.  M.  to  2 P.  M. 

Marine  Transportation. 

and  come  back  with  two  or  three  friends. 

We  Guarantee  Satisfaction 

“Patronize  our  advertisers.” 
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ire  is  sometnmg 
fine  about  it 

d«p  WmDEMUTH&Co. 

•etter 

(ions  NEW  YORK 


BIG  THINGS  to  remember 
when  medicines  are  needed 


YOUNG’S  DRUG  STORE 

BROADWAY  AND  FOURTH  STREET,  BETHLEHEM.  PA. 


Drug  Quality 

The  quality  determines  the  value  of  any  drug.  We  know  this  as 
well  as  your  doctor.  He  knows  what  quality  you  require.  We 
know  what  quality  he  must  have,  so  we  exert  our  greatest  power 
in  selecting  drugs  of  the  very  highest  quality. 


Accuracy  of  Compounding 

Knowledge  and  experience  and  care  all  go  into  the  compounding 
of  your  prescriptions.  Double  checking  methods  are  employed 
to  guarantee  the  accuracy. 

No  drug  store  in  existence 
can,  will  or  does  exert  a 
greater  influence  to  give 
you  accurately  compounded 
prescriptions. 


Safety  of  Medicines 


Our  label  on  any  prescrip- 
tion package  absolutely 
guarantees  the  contents  to 
be  exactly  as  the  doctor  or- 
dered, without  imitation, 
substitution  or  duplication, 
and  without  any  fear  of 
misinterpretation  or  disre- 
gard for  your  safety.  It  is 
always  safer  to  bring  your 
prescriptions  to  us. 


Bethlehem  Baking  Co. 


Dishwasher:  “Are  you  going  to  cream 
the  potatoes?” 

Cook:  “Sure,  do  you  think  I'd  milk 
them  ?” — Froth. 


535  AVENUE  C 

BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


Meet  Your  Friends  at 

Eddie  McGovern’s 
New  School 


Rear  of  Hotel  Bethlehem 


ELECTRIC  LAUNDRY 

Phone  36  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

“The  Daylight  Laundry” 

J.  S.  Krause  Hardware  Co. 

SPORTING  GOODS,  CUTLERY,  &c. 

41  SOUTH  MAIN  STREET 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


William  D.  George 

Sanitary  MEAT  MARKET 

314  West  Broad  Street 

Dealer  in 

CHOICE  MEATS  AND  GROCERIES 


Frat.  Trade  Solicited. 


Style  Headquarters  for 

SOCIETY  BRAND 
Suits  and  Overcoats 

IMPORTED 

Golf  and  Norfolk  Suits 

ZIMMERMAN 

MY  CLOTHIER 

564  Main  Street,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


“Read  the  ads  and  then  remember  them. 
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BARRY  McCORMACK 
Theatrical  Producer 


KURTZ  THEATRE  VAN  CURLER  THEATRE 
Bethlehem,  Pa.  Schenectady,  N.  Y. 

NEW  YORK  OFFICE 

Times  Building 


THE  FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK 

BETHLEHEM,  PENNSYLVANIA 

Capital  . . $300,000.00 

Surplus  . . 500,000.00 


R.  S.  TAYLOR  R.  P.  HUTCHINSON 

President  Vice-President 


THOS.  F.  KEIM 
Cashier 


F.  I.  KLINKER 

Asst.  Cashier 


KURT 


“Satisfactory  Service  Since  1878“ 

C.  E.  HOWELL 


“The  Theatre  Beautify  1” 


Fine  Furniture,  Rugs  and  Draperies. 

126-128  EAST  THIRD  STREET  BETHLEHEM,  PENNA. 


CLOTHING  made  of  fine 
fabrics,  properly  tailored, 
distinctive  in  appearance,  yet 
not  freakish. 

Reasonably  priced  at  $30  and 
upward  for  either  Suits  ‘or 
Overcoats. 

JACOB  REED’S  SONS 

1424-26  CHESTNUT  ST. 


At  the  Eighth  Hole 

Stranger  {to  golfist)  : “Pardon  me,  but 
what's  the  idea  of  this  game?” 

Knickered  Boy:  “Very  simple.  Just 
hit  the  hall  with  this  stick  and  try  to 
knock  it  into  that  hole  over  there  with 
the  flag  in  it.  Try  it.” 

A mighty  swing  — a lucky  drive  of 
three  hundred  and  twenty  yards.  The 
ball  ceases  to  jiggle  and  comes  to  a stop 
only  three  inches  from  the  hole. 

“Damn  it,”  sobbed  the  stranger,  “I 
missed  it!” — Puppet. 


Ask  Nasty 

1st  Plehe:  “How  do  you  get  rid  of 
radicals?” 

2nd  Ditto:  “Deport  ’em."— Puppet. 


Frank  Brothers 

Fifth  Avenue  Boot  Shop 

near  48th  Street,  New  York 

Models  for  Sports, 
Dress  and  Street. 


Exhibit  Shops: 


CHICAGO 

Peoples  Trust  and  Savings 
Bank  Building 

ST.  LOUIS 
Arcade  Building 

BOSTON 
Little  Building 


WASHINGTON 

Woodward  Building 
opp.  Shoreham  Hotel 

NEW  HAVEN 
Hotel  Taft 

PITTSBURGH 

Jenkins  Arcade 


CLEVELAND 
Athletic  Club  Bldg. 


“Patronize  Our  Advertisers” 
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MADISON  AVENUE  COR.  FORTY-FOURTH  STREET 
NEW  YORK 

Telephone  Murray  Hill  8800 


Flannels  for  Town  and  Country 

Summer  Furnishings 
Straw  and  Panama  Hats 
Russia,  Calf  and  Buckskin  Shoes 
Travelling  Kits 


BROOKS  BROTHERS’  BUILDING 


Send  for  “Comparisons” 


BOSTON  NEWPORT 

Tremontcor.  Boylston  220  Bellevue  Avenue 


Convenient  to  Grand  Central, 
Subway,  and  to  many  of  the 
leading  Hotels  and  Clubs 


Pittsburg 

Automatic  Gas  Water  Heaters 

Prompt  Service  Hot  Water  for 
the  home  or  industrial  institution 
instantly  at  the  turn  of  the  faucet. 
That’s  the  story  of  the  Pittsburgh. 

Easily  installed.  No  change  in 
present  plumbing  necessary.  The 
amount  of  gas  used  is  measured  by 
the  quantity  of  water  drawn  in  a 
ratio  about  one  foot  of  gas  to  a 
gallon  of  water. 

Send  for  Catalogue 
Prompt  Service  Hot  Water 

Pittsburgh  Water  Heater  Company 

PITTSBURGH  PA. 

Sales  Offices  in  all  Principal  Cities 


WE  SELL  AND  INSTALL 

STEAM  TURBINES 

CENTRIFUGAL  PUMPS 

FEED  WATER  HEATERS 

WATER  PURIFYING  SYSTEMS 

BOILERS 

MINE  HOISTS 

UNIFLOW  ENGINES 

DIRECT  ACTING  PUMPS 

HOISTING  ENGINES 

COMPLETE  WATER  WORKS  POWER 
PLANTS 


DRAVO-DOYLE  COMPANY 

PITTSBURGH,  PENNA. 

Philadelphia  Indianapolis  Cleveland 


GORDON 

TTfc  ARROW  College  SHIRT 

Made  of  a fine  oxford,  in  a thorough  tailor-like  way  by  the  makers  of  Arrow  Collars.  S3. 00 

CLUETT,  PEABODY  E CO.,  INC.,  MAKERS 


